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Discords.
It had some grains of truth, at least,
That fable of the Sybarite,
For whom, beeause one leal was creased,
The rose strewn couel had no delight.
I think not even sober youth
Iixpeets it's gold without alloy ;
Dut this is still the sober truth:
A little pain can mar much joy.

"Tis pity that one thwarting thonght,

One wlverse chance, one sudden fear,
Or sharp regret can turn to nanght

The full content that geemel g0 near!
But this strange life of ours nbounds

With notes so subtle, they afford
A thousand diseords and harsh sounds

For one harmonious, perfeet ehord.

[Chamber's Journal.

31-1_1;1at:'1‘1ai) STORY. _' .l
LOVE AND PAINTING.

BY AMY RANDOLRIL,

“Yes" said Mrs. Western, solemnly.,
“Ie will be o very nice thing to have
Beatrice well settled in life”

“Nery nice,” said Miss Vietorin Wes-
tern, with o grave nod.

or liltle Fver
sinee she could remember, she had been
handdicd and bhufitted aboul {rom ohe
home to another—from  the unwilling

Deatrvice Muoore!

charge of ene distant relatian to tha love-

less care ol another,

She had no abidinge
The

chiet abjeet in Jife of those avoumd her

place; nobady seomed to want her,

appesred to beto get vid of hor as guick-
v o pessibles TE was o bitter conseions-
ness to darlzen th- B ol aogirl o cigh-
teen, Lt sach it was, ‘

Boatrice Jooked shyly acros: ap the
class, with aomentnl marvel whether Ma-
jor Chelser ranily could like her well
enowrh fo marey her, aod what did ghe
oo thore?

Around, vosy fhee, touehed svith fresh
pink on ecither side, and i

ned i hy
shining volls off nuthrown hair—eyes of
decp vielet gray, almowd s apod, and
tull of wistful sottness, und a small ex-
j crimsan
It was not such an

rrutisthetory survey, atier all,

'
niGii,
18

DrCEsIve in ('|-|n:" e
boantiin

1

y shaped,

“Yaou had 11-'!1|-|'r‘h:i11:_'_l' 1

abrusty weap-
per tor n more decent-lookine dress, De-
Victorin  Western, 1
should not he surprized iff Major Chelsey
were to eall to-day.”

“Yes, Vietoria,” snid Beatvice, meckly,
Swhen | have washed the hreaktist china
and dusted the dewine-roomes"

atrice,”  said

“Let Betty do those this morning.—
It's almost twelve now,” said Vietoria,
pettishly.  “Don't, for pity’s sake, be the
one to overturn all our plans for getting
you mavrvied

Baatrice sighad softly as she went up
stnirs,

“It would be so nice 1o he loved !
thoueht our poor ittle hieroine, with the
instinetive that
Ly
think Hugh Chtlsey loves me, and yet
I seareely dave to hope.”

longing  for afibetion

forms part of every woman's nature,

So Deatrice Meore put on her one silk
dress—n deep evimson,  that Vietoria
Western had worn the theee winters he-
fore it descended to the dependant cous-
in, and pinned on the little lace collar,
that had heen darnced and mended until
there was a -\'m'_\_' small portion of the
orviginal fabrie left, and  broshed  the
brown rolls of Lair until they shone with
And then Deatrice took
the family basket of stockings and a
cood-sized darning needle, and sat down
in the reeess of the back parlor window

sitiny ploss,

to darn her aunts stockings and think.
Of what?
erally think when the shadow of' o great,

Weli, of what do.givls gon-

all-nbsorbing love is creepine over their
whole nature?  OF what do they think
wien ey eannot hut feel how surely
their own individuality is being merged
into that of another?  Deatrice Moore
at the houe's e, Teould herself sen recly
have told ju:«l. what she had been think-
ing of, wd yer the thoughts had  been
very swoet, and the thine Laed slipped
away with alnwse i pereeptible Tagee.

that he did not make the expeeted visit ?

“I'll go and see Beatrice Moore this
moorning,” Hugh Chelsey had said with-
in himself) as he sallied out into the hril-
liant sunshine, '

Mujor Chelsey was a tall, fine-looking
mun, of some seven or cight and twenty,
with bright black eyes, and curling black
hair brushed away {from an olive brow—
a man whose life had nearly all heen
passed under the burning glow of an
East Indian sun, and whoss manners
were a curious compound of ensy frank-
ness andd total defiance of convention:
ality.

“I don’t know what to make of Mujor
Chelsey,” Mrs. Milton had said, to whose

house the cceentric Tast Tndian had
brought letters of introduction. “Sorae-

times hie acts like a prince of the Wlood,
and then again you would take him fora
brigand.  They say he's very rieh, and
yet there is not o particle of assumption
about him. I declare, hels guite an
entrma l”

al

the speculations lLie inspired in various

Hugh  Dblessedly unconzcions of

female mindz, walked along, swinging
his cane, and whistling tho sad, strongly-
marked refrain of some o'd oriental siv,
a8 he wondered within himself” whether
Beatrice Moore would consent (o 20 ek
to the palm-shaded valleys of the golden
ast with Lim,

“Iallo?” ¢jaculated Major Chelsey,
swildenly cut short in his meditations by
the unexpected apparition of a4 man in
soiled mements aml paper eap, sitting on
M=, Western's
somcewhat better dressed, buerating him
mozt soundly,

“Why, Tom? itisn’t you?” eried the
mador, recotniz L

llul_ll'-sitril ad another,

T
il

ICrry

him=elt—a Tight-hearted,

Englishman, whose constant flow of spir-

youne

its haud vendercd him a sencral  thvaorite,
What's the matter?  Ave you sick?”

k—nu!” retorted the othor inter-

posige betore the man addreessed could
veplve 1e's all o imakebeliove came—
Fyve paid hime heforehand for his time,
ad now he noodn’t think T coine
he 1'. this =ort o I?.i'!l:_‘.
Come, Movedith, up the Luddor witl yan

min !

K8}
£ arnoned

This house has got to be painted
by noon to-morrow, or my contract (Glls
through 1V

“1 could not elimb that Ladder aeain,
Mr. Field; if you were to give me o thou-
saned dollars,

My hend swims, and—

“Nonsense ! icH he stewdy enoveh whion
you once et there.”

“But if the man is really il127 inter-
rupted Major Chelsey, rather steruly.

“Cnn'l help that!”? said the anastor
painter.  “The job has got to be done, il
or not ill."

“Goand get another hand,” said Clicl-
sey, inoan undertone, glaucing ot the
hagenrd fiee of poor Tom Meredig,—
“Don't you see the fellow ought to be iu
hed.”

“It's casy to say ‘eet another Linnd,”?
said the painter, apparently deiven to the
voery verge of frenzy, “hut 'taint so casy
There aint a hand to bhe had,
They're paintin® St.

the Lefevee Totel hesides, anl voir can't

to o,

[3:i1'1}m‘u|:||-"\".~'. anil

get a fellew to work lor you for love noe
oney.”

“Atall events, Meredith s very ill

“He's always complainin’, Tom Mere-
dith is—and the job must go ahead.”

“1t’s no use, Major; Fm oblizod t you,
all the same, but Pl ey it once more,.—
Lt nin't for myseit’ I cave, hut the wile
and the little ones”

Ile took the paint pail in one hand

and o stack of hrushes in the other, ad

Iut
too much

lndder,
seemed

even that slieli
for the over-tasked
frame—the hrashes 1001 o the ground,
and Meredith stag
treo,

“Oh, ahead I wreed the
master, hratally 5 “Pme tived of all this
play-neting”

“Stop!”

ceored haek apainst a

COTEE—1r1)

suid  Chelsey,  resolutely.

“Tome Meredith, «o home to your wile,

Fad el hier o ke cire ol Yo,
| o ;
you Ao Printer, off von st hiave n

band o ake his place, T your ni

maniawho had eon

over from Indin in the same ship with

put one fuot on the lowest rownd of the |
oftort |

Al |

lously,
- “Yes, I ITand over your pail and
.[yrushcs; I painted our bungalow onee in
India, and it’s strange if I can’t handle
the brushes now.  What are you staving
gL 7

~ “But, Major,” pleaded Tom, feebly.

o “Go home, T say,” waved the Maor.
“Hold on, give us your eanvas overalls
fil‘sl-. There—now for a day’s work that
ghall make old skinflint down there open
Bis oycs.”

£ “Old skinflint,” ns Chélsoy irreverently
tarmed him, smiled rather doubtfully.
1“11 you take the responsibility of send-
l:hg away my best hand, yvou'll undertake
to make his place good, of course, sir.”
;?:“Dun’t. Ltelly ou L know Loy to paint??
~Aud Major ITugh Chelsey  deliantly
Il?_éﬂll(lul] the ladder, Dbrandishing the
b#ushes above his head, a signal of doli-
ance.

SEWell, if this aint the queerest go!"was
tie master-painter’s puzzled comment, as
lighwatehed the seientific manner in which
LiEnew journeyman handled the brushes.
“He does go about it like n tellow that
ll,tj@]ul':t:u:ds what he's doin’, aud yel—
well, no matter, |

hv%
ot o bad day's work, hey, vou in the

I!;TP“'” papercap P said the Major, us he
stood eveing his performance while the

1 s x 1
st luse anything

1 . .
¢ cannge of hamds”

OtBers: were putting away their brushes
(P =

ilﬂl over-trmoents,
00 ’

b7 No, sir, "taint,” vesponded the individ-
usl addre:

e “hut you  wouldu’'t work
that way, I'puess, day after day

e Very prabably not,” said the Major,
”:"i."{il]i':‘- Iia'k‘. e —]lilL 1 .‘!J;.;I .‘-!N'll I“iu:l
ll".i’!. ] il.le Dontsice .\ldlil'r.'," hie ilfl.]n't[,
-!i;j’:r:l:‘!!;.', Syon must waita day or two.
Al ean’t paink hotises ndl day angd be
Finoproper teim for love-tanking in the
evening,  Heishio U How st iy doints
£l or

(fsten 1 -
Lwonder how poor Tom Mereditls

Ilar

1 !_\' tho noext moriing :\l:l‘i-'l' Clel-

sy appeirel onoche flohid, reily o renew
: ) ’ ;

his worls, hut (here was,  {urtunat dy, 1

| Turthocr

Ao

Lis cupito his substitute,

necessity i services. I
s 1]

it we Laviaie, e i

Thae day’s pest ;
\II.‘ A PO T SO BTty 1|
but 1

n-!

an't know how o tl

e just nothine at all 17 sl

VAT

| & difterent day's work.
.\i:=.':-l!‘ Chels ey ‘l'lll’i'L'I'\' chimbod the
| ladider the day befure, when Miss Vict-

| :I':Il Wes
|

erny o into the front

el

chamber fie her furs, caurhit o elhnnee

ot Liis honost tee just on wlevel with e
[topmoit panes of the window, il his
hands wnnipulating a huse Lrush,

".\l_.' ;'Hl-lhll'.‘-.- ;;i':u'?-_rlt.-: |
Miss \']l'{ul‘i:l, “it's .\[:ij'l‘ Chols

iti=n't!its a horeid paintesaman, Lp's—-"
o=

{ment. Thon something definite soemul
| . . .

[te shape itself out of the chinos of her
| Inii]-].

Eve heand of advaonturers hefore, she

murmired, clsping her hands nervously
I!n;,;_vllu v, Shut Ionever met one hefore,
CWhy, it's ns plain as the noonday ! Ma.
!jm Chelsey is no Iudian oflicer ;. he's o
wreteh of e common housc-painter, who
thinks to marry our Deatrice; but he'll
{ not succeed ! no—not he !

Hhe flew down sts o impart the qe-
tonishing tidings to hce mothor and Beng-
rice,

SWell—T—ne-yer ! ciueulited
Western, in hlank dismay.

Mis,

STheimpudence of the man ! sercam-
i'.--l Victoria, “But ol course, Deatrice,
[youlll never speak o the
“n':h: i

ni anin,”
o tnrnod white aonnd ved, and red
|:m.| white apain, hetvre ghoe spoke, il

1 hesi-

linally the words repl out, low
Latinne :

SPsaty Mrso Western, what dillbeence
does it make whethor Lo s HELOE or a
| |1Hi].-l'-“‘.'l;llll vy when 2
Mud Westerns and  Viciovia waited i
i;a\n'l:l tlenee for e st ES

LA B TR R Pl b

whon—

foue wor

ail- | *

e stood o moment inpuzzled wondioe- |

tion over Beatrice's shrinking head, un-
til the little thing crept away in tears, to
hide her doubts and terrors in the wels
come solitude of her own apartment,

“A cousin of mine degrade herself by
presuming to be in love with a mechanie!”
shricked Mrs. Western,

“And o man, too, who has never even
declared himself,” added Vietoria,

This was the unkindest cut of all, and

Jeatrice believed herself to ha not only
low-minded and unrefined, bnt unmaid-
culy also, But for all that she was
certain of one thing—she loved the major,
‘or the painter, or whatever he was, and
she could not help herself;

All that day and all the next, the
domestic storm raged with unsoftened
vehemencee, and about noon, just ns Beat-
rice was beginning seriously to contem-
plate the possibility of packing her fow
dreszes into a bundle, and running awiy
to service, somewhere, the drawing-room
door opened, and “Major Chelsey, to sce
Miss Moore,” was announced,

Beatrice rose with varying color, and
held out one trembling little hand,  Mrs,
Western elared on the new comer,  and
Victoria kept her eyes steadily onthe
carpel.

“IMow dare you comie here, sir?” de-
manded the matron, liereely,

The major's belligerent blood fired up.

“To seo Miss Moare,” he said, with cool
sudacity, that mude Mrs, Western's cip
frills stand straight, out. :

“And what business ean you have witl
AMiss Maoore?”

The major glanced at Beatrice's face :
somethingin the violet eyes gave him
courare,

“To ask her to marey me ma’am.”

“You-=r frenehierons adventurer, ca
common house-painter, dressed up {o de-
ceive society in o mejor’s unitorm ? Your
inpertinence is heyond my comprehen-
gion! Deatrice, why do you not order him
ont ol your presence at once 97

“Heatries,” said the lllﬂjl}l"—il. was the

first 1w the musieal Italinn name had

ever erossed his lips in addressing her—
45t ves or no ¥

“No 1

cmphatieally interposed Mrs
1" West s

Majar Clicls v hall'tuened  awav, Lot

[ dlicht Hand el on his arm., Bealrice

Jor tartdys okl your tongue, ‘Pom Wl to his side,

Meredith, amd give this Ihill to rour [ s, Iugh "

Youngest torment to by candy with.” ‘ “What ? you ave willing to marry a
And the ning htdibaelito s o= | ionso [aintess”

|1 to dressw il rclerence to quite 'I “I nm willing to mnrry you,”

Andd then the major, still holding tight
to the little hand that had fallen on his
|, fjl:'lu-!:_\' i'.‘:ll‘.:lilll'll the circumstances
[ that had placed him temporarily in =o
Mrs. Western *{lushed

Lpecaling a1

“T nmesure, Major, T never intended
oflenee—I——"

“No apologies, Madam,” said the ma-
pr with a light inflection of sareasm in

1|
any

tis

|

|

“As longe as I am sure of dis-
interested love, the opinion of otliers is
Lol very little conzcquenco to me,”

Amd Deatrvice, in the romanee of hor

dttle heart, almost wished that Hugh
Chelsey wasa “common house-painter,”

in order that she might prove still moro
satistetorily how very, very dearly she
loved Lin,
e
General Joe Hookeroflers to bet £50),-
000 that Dr. Horace Grecloy will
clected President in November,

he

e —— O —d—

That young man who went reeling
theough the streets the other day, drunk,
must have forgotten he hns aomother and

:“Ii‘ll'!.'.‘-i.

e —D— ] P —

Something new in this latitade is prom-
I tsed at the next term of the Cirenit Court
[ for the 8th Cireuit, to be held at Ander-
son Court House, in the shape of a
| b :\I‘tl ol 11|'Illlli.“\' L=,

e L .

Messrs, WJo 0 Norvton amd A, W,
Thompzon have luid out o town at the
n'l'n_-ullll'_',' ot the Bluc l;;lll'_”(' anad Aie-Line
Ladlronds, called Sencen City, and pro-

sl out ot on the Lt of Au-
=l nest.

.

One day a young man entered o fiierr
chant's office, in Boston, and with a pale
and care-worn fiice, snidl i e

“Sir, I am ia need of help, I have
beenunable to meet certain payments,
beeause certain parties have not done ‘ns
they agreed byme, and I would like tor
hayve $1,000. T came tosyou because yous
were a friend to my father, and might he:
a friend to me.”

“Come in,” said the old merchant, “comeo:
in and have a ginss of wine.” =

“No,”said the young man, “I don’t
drink.”

“Have a cigar, then

“No, I never smoke.?”

“Well,” said the old gentleman, “f
would like to accommodate you, but I
don’t think I can.”

“Very well,” suid the young man, as
he was about to leave the room, “I
thought perhaps you might.  Good day,.
sir.” :

“ITold on,” said the merchant, “yow
don’t drink.”

‘iNo.,'

“Nor smoke?”

(lNo"l

“Nor gamble,
kind 77

“No sir; 1 am surperintendent of the -
Sunday School.”

nor anything of that

“Well,” saii the merehant, “you ghall
have it, and three times the wmount it
you wish.  Your father let me have 85,
000 once, and asked me the same ques-
tions. He trusted me, and T will trust
you. No thanks—I owe it to you for &
your father’s trust.” ‘ 23

- 4Das Oonion il coome
inquired a jolly Dutchman on Saturday
uizht, as he stagerered into a Union Hill
car nt Hoboken, 4 '

“Yaw, Fritz,” answered a fellow-coun-
tryman.

“Veat cakes, all the vile, Yacob,” said
Fritz, nearly erushing his friend’s toes in
his attempts to steady himself,

“Iritz, you pe tam heavy to-night.”

“Yass, I bees full of hot Dom and
Sherrys, Yacob; I vas a fool to dry Yan-
kee drinks; Dom and Sherry doo much
for I'ritz. I must dry und get some
fresh air on the platforn, Yacob.!

I'ritz succeeded in getting  the door
open about six inches; a biting wind!
blew through the aperture, when an in-
dignant passenger sprung to his feet and
closed the door with a suddenness that
turned T'ritz half around, '

‘Bees dis car on the outside or inside?”
inquired Pritz,

“You are all vight, Fritz; sit dow
this coruer,” said Yacob.

“Dunk you, Yacob; if T sleeps when

mine house coomes along, dell me who I
am,”

oA

The champion reaper—adyertising,
e ——————
Why is John Bigger's buy larger than
Lis father?  Beeause he's n little Bigger.

A Junesville, Wisconsin, girl fright-
etied her serenaders away by falling out
of the window,

“You cruel man,” evied Mrs. Jellikins,
“my tears have no effect on you at all,”

“Well drop 'em, then,” said the brutal
Jellikins,

The girl must have been somewhat ex-
cited when she pulled her beau's nose,
kissed the bell pull, and sweetly said
wood night, :

e A —— .

What is the difference between a hol-

low tube and asilly duteliman?  One is

a hollow eylinder and the other is a eilly
Iollander.

et 8 e — —

A patriotic citizen hoasts that “no peo-
ple on earth can excel the Americans in
the manly art of sitling on a beneh and
watching cighteen men play buse bail.”

Rt L ——

Judge David Davis and Gov. Parker,

nominees of the Labor Reformers for
Uresident and Viee-President, haye with-
drawn in favor of Greeley and  Brown,

it
iy

by decs éarsz e



